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strangely clad in long flowing muslin, and with a head-
dress on which was fixed the horns of a stag, so high
that they became entangled in the chandelier. Of
course everybody was much astonished at so strange
a sight, and all thought that that mask must be very
sure of his wife to deck himself so. Suddenly the mask
turned round and showed us M. de Luxembourg. The
burst of laughter at this was scandalous. Good M. de
Luxembourg, who never was very remarkable for wit,
benignly took all this laughter as having been excited
simply by the singularity of his costume, and to the
questibns addressed him, replied quite simply that his
dress had been arranged by M. le Prince; then, turn-
ing to the right and to the left, he admired himself and
strutted with pleasure at having been masked by
M. le Prince. In a moment more the ladies arrived,
and the King immediately after them. The laughter
commenced anew as loudly as ever, and M. de Luxem-
bourg presented himself to the company with a con-
fidence that was ravishing. His wife had heard noth-
ing of this masquerading, and when she saw it, lost
countenance, brazen as she was. Everybody stared
at her and her husband, and seemed dying of laughter.
M. le Prince looked at the scene from behind the King,
and inwardly laughed at his malicious trick. This
amusement lasted throughout all the ball, and the
King, self-contained as he usually was, laughed also;
people were never tired of admiring an invention so
cruelly ridiculous, and spoke of it for several days.

No evening passed on which there was not a ball.
The chancellor's wife gave one which was a fete the
most gallant and the most magnificent possible. There